
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 



<tfst.- 



m 



I 



1 



UC-HRLF 



11 



$B ^?^ fill 



L?Jli. 



■^Trra: 




Digitized by^ 




THE LIBRARY 

OF 

THE UNIVERSnr 

OF CALIFORNIA 

PRESENTED BY 

PROF. CHARLES A. KOFOID AND 

MRS. PRUDENCE W. KOFOID 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized 



by Google 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



OSTREA; 



OB, 



THE LOVES OF THE OYSTERS. 



A LAY 



A. FISHB SHELLY, ESQ. 



NEW YORK: 
T. J. OKOWEN, 699 BKOADWAY. 

1857. 



«v/ 



f^^%^ 



Digitized by VjOOQIC • 



A 



Digitized 



by Google 



&3SCS 



The following capriccio was put together 
for the writer's diversion, and is printed for 
that of a few friends. 

Without further comment, it is submitted 
to any others, in whose hands it may chance 
to fall, and who may care to peruse such a 
triBe. 
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Introkdhit snlr ^tVtatin, 



"The Oyllcr is a creature that pcrambulatcth the bottom 
of the fea, and abforbeth nutriment from the limofity thereof* 
— ^faith the venerable Alfredus in his treatife "De Prodigiis;** 
and ferther — ** It hath for its muniment and protedion two 
conches^ or valwla, and therein advantageth the Testudo or 
Shell-Crab which is mighty vuhierable between the joints of 
hi9 belly*'' It hath been moft frequently the fubjed of in- 
quifition and comment by learned writers, both neoterick and 
antient; and hath been the comtbrt and iblacemcnt of the 
people of all times, and ever held in high dignity and repute. 
Thb creature was known of oH to the Phililbei, and to the 
Sidonians, and to all the people that did fidrt the Mediter- 
RANEUic. The Colchians alio did fetch them from the Euzine, 
and the Samothracians from the ihores of the JSgean. They 
were matters of great favor and relifh (orati saporis), it is 
alio reported, among the inhabitants of Cyprus, and becaufe 
the Jews did hold them, as well as all Shell fifh, as an abomina- 
tion, the Cypriots did make a law, that if any Jew fhquld be 
caft on their coafb, he fliould be ftraightways knocked in 
the head; which ihoweth that they did rate and repute this 
fifh even beyond the life of man. But efpecially were they 
held in efteem among the Romans, who did bellow wondrous 
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piins upon the procreation and fattening thereof The (bores 
of the Helleipont were mainly fruitful therein. *' Oiu Hel- 
LESPONTiA cjETERis osTMEOsioR ORIS.** We read alio of the 
** OsTRiFERi FAUCES Abidx.** But «bove all, were they fiuned 
that were raifed in the Lxcys Lucrinus, of which Horattos 
fpeakcth as *' Lttcrina conchylia,** and which he did ufe to 
wafh down with his Lefbian wine/ 

** CAPAaORtS, AFFER HUC, PVnt| aCYPHOS, 
ET ChIA VINA, AUT LeSBIA.** 

To which lake were they brought and fed from Bmndnfium, 
aUb in great repute therefor ; as, alio, from Baiae, where were 
planted the firfl Oyfter-beds by one Sei^ghis, as PHny telleth, 
''Sergius Orata, niufin, ostriaru in BiVjANO locatit.'* 
To Italy, alio, were moil ezcdlent ones fetched from Rutapia, 
in E^igland, in the time of Jurenal, 

"RtrnPIKOVE EDtfA FUNDO 
OSTREA*^— 

It is rekted by Gemiflus Viaticus, the Cosmographer, of 
one JehoraXi Kix^ of Meibpotamia, that he was wont to 
divine by them, and that, duic vbnerxt jvdicare, he did ufe 
to coninlt a vaticinating cock, before entering upon any work 
of great import, and, alio, a divining box of living oyilers ; and 
that he would regulate lumfdf according to the manner that 
they did ie^erally gape unto him. 

In the antient time, in England, were they alfo in great 
liking and ilore; whereof it is (aid "Les CENtz nv rotavmi 
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soNT VSEZ PLUS QgB ifUL PAUT AiLUORBs ;** and, alfo, on the 
Southern-wcftennoft coift of Scotland, where they were 
l^ted and forwarded, and of the right to the beds, whereof 
great difknfions and differences did ariie, and for the fettle- 
ttent whereof it is fbted in the Regiaic Majestatem, that, 
*' Whbh te twelye Rotall men coifPEm and pass upon ti 

ASSIZE, THET SHALL PRQCEBINI AND TRTE QHimJC OF TB PARTTBt, 
TE l^ERSEWER, OR TE MFENDAMT, HATH BEST RIGHT TO TE LONDS 
CLAMED.'* 

Grluxwol, the learned Wekhman, alfo extolleth them, in 
his ^'Llw rhtrwr Lrwll,** as, ahb, Salvianus, in his work 
^'De Piscium natura et preperatione;'' altho', he fioth, that 
the^r do, if much partaken of, difpofe to meknchoty, and to 
the feeing, in one's fkep, of phantoms and incubi* 

It is rdated by Pontoppidan, that Elfhelm, one of the Kii^ 
of the Weft-Saxon», did ordain that three fcore fhoold be &t« 
tened daily'for his wife, who did mightily affect them; and 
alio of one Og, a tyrant of the Icthyophagi, that he did use 
to regakrUmfelf with a thoufand fricafseed daily, for his break* 
fail. Peter of Banbury relateth that he did merrily kaJk, at 
Cheffer, upon Chriftmas, with the antient fraternity of the 
wax-chandlers, of 03rflers and Hippocrai. 

Alexander ab Alexandro relateth of a certain Duke of 
Mufcovy, that he did ufe to keep one to fport withal, at 
others ufe to do with a la|^ dog, and that, when angered, it 
would quaver with iti chaps, as Jackanapes are wont to do 
when in chokr. 
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- Tkc taftc thereof is mijghty pidateabic, and like no other 
living thing. It is mucous 'm its humours, "cLvnKQSiw 
ciBifs/' and pafieth i^eadily down the gullet or mcat^pipe^ and 
the much eating thereof doth fetlen the body and fortify and 
,tK>mfort the fpirits. It is defend^, externally, by two lamel- 
latcd rflieils or valves, whereof the under or convex one «d- 
herethmt times to rocks at the bottom of the ies^, ortoan- 
odier individual, and, a& fome maintain, doth not move there- 
from, but is nouriihed and comforted thereat by the influzion 
of ^le tide that brix^eth it food and nutriment; wlule odiers 
contend that it hath the power of tardy modon or gradefeence, 
and creepeth,:or proceedeth hiy little and little, sakatoriaUy. 

The outer fhsils are hin^ or ii»(^udinateli at the bai^,and 
indurate and ;&aly, sq^AUoao coRPOM ; not denticulated like 
diefcallop, or fpiral as the periwinkle, but. cicatricosu9, full 
of chops and gaihes, the which, if handled heedl<(flly, may cut 
one, fbrPHny £iy8 "ifECTirruM jwt qpoo cicaTricosum.'* 

This creature hatha heart »id vefsds for the conduit of the 
bbod; and it is fympathetic and herdeth with its kind; and, as 
Gomefius maintaineth, doth, fike odier £{hes, pine away fiar 
love, and wax lean. Even to love tyranifeUi, yea,«v^ in 
dumb creatures ! And what . saith Virgil ? 

" Et genus jeqvoreum, pecudes, pxctjeque volucres 
In furias ignem que ruunt ; amor omnibus ioem.^ 

And likewife well, Propertius : 

''Hic Deus, et terras, et maria alta domat.^ 
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It tppetreth, too, that^ like all lovers, it hath great inclinatioil 
and concordance with the Moon^ for it is faid, '' Ostreis it 

COKCHYLLIS OMNIBUS GONTINOIT tTT CUM LuNA PARTTER CRES* 
CAHT, PARTTERQUE DECRE9CANT." For thc whcrcfoTC it TRtJ 

be condoded a* creatnre of great ffrnpathiet and fexdibilities^ 
and wdl woithy of note and confideration. ^. But dpcciall7 n 
11 a moft fweet, pJeafimt, and delectabk dang to them tint do 
afiect good cheer and thc joys of the table, for it may be pie* 
pared and accommodated in nuny curious fidhions and (^ 
pofitioBs, to im the tafte of each that would partake thereof | 
and of a verity doth it aflford a moft enjoyable nutnmen^ and 
ravifhing regalement ; bciilg both dainty, juicy, unctuous, and 
otherwiie psdateabk in itfelf^ as well as £initary and advan^ ' 
tageoiis in its confequemfes aikl effects ; and in iboth, altoge- 
ther, moH refrefiuog and comfbrtiag to die body, and cheer- 
ing to the ipirits ; and is always, efpecially in thefe days, held in 
grtet odour and repute by. all staunch Eptcureans and valiant 
good trenchermen. 

To Y€, then, my moft fiUlididuBaiiti-Pythagofean Knights 
o( the Relect6fy» na^ ilvely, wiofiime and moft «iid-lenten 
S^or Manthv-findersjiny veryl«y-dqr good Don Cofsacks 
of the Larder, my xhoft cheery ^md nimble- wittbl l^mlators, 
my humourous, trickfy , airy, and waggifii Bafhaws of the Buf^ 
fet, my damty defideradng Dilh ^ffiiilbn, my roiftering Monb 
of the order of the SaictoKaoout, my grinding, ^i^uig, goi^ 
ing, fluffing, tucking, bolting Brobdignagians of die Ordinaiy, 
my moft jolly and popmaceous Gala-day Junketers, my 
1* 
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triumphant Sir Carolfcra of the order of the Tabulam, my 
canny, convivacious Cormorants, my brifk, meny-making 
Cock-a-hoops of the Larder, my FlageUators of the fleih-pots, 
my palmy, pkyibme Platter pepperers, my pliant, ctinningy 
dd>bling, good neighbour Pottagers, my What ?-— yes-to-h, 
suRE-BY-ALL-MiANs Cavilleros of the order of St. Babingooie, 
my moft IClarous and fpr^hdy Mafticaton, my lively Lads of 
die Lodcer, my nozzHng, gambolling Siup*jacks, my jocund, 
ipordre, gleeful, Qiirited, roguiih, M-to-a&d-fatten*bulfy Bil* 
bos of the Skilkty my vivacious and dcmUe-gummed Codna^ 
ceous Utopians — ^To Ye, then, my buxom p«i Enfiladers, my 
lordly, pccky, approved good Paladins of the beUy^ my munch- 
' ii^, paunching Potde-breakers, my fly Sepoys of the Pantry, 
my keen, nicking nofe-pointers of St. Boni^ce, my folicitant, 
jubilant Fodder*finders, my Hallo l-wHAT-ncDBBD-AHB^TOi;- 
THEM Camarados of the Cocuhun, my gobbling, edacioi», Demo- 
critidan Partifans, my rub-a-dub Guerillas of the Conmiirsaria^ 
my moft worfhipful, moft unctuous et RBVEMNbissiMi high 
Pontifices of the temple of St. Vbmtbr, my capering, gyplical 
Pals of the Pabulum, my ezultingy l%ht-hearted Chop-waggers, 
my htf wheezing Pigs of £picuruS| my crop-filling, craw-ftuf- 
fing, gizzard-puffing, Phakcrocoradan Parafites, my nimble- 
toothed Hidalgos of the Epidipnis, and moft woHhipful Grand 
Inquifitors of the Stew-paa— to Ye, and all of Ye, collstivi rr 
msnuytrnvE, do I, your humble iervant, noico it concido 
that which fblloweth. 

i*' Tbstacius. 



Digitized 



by Google 



11 



As soMB young Pigeon of a farm-yard flock. 
No more content, at home, to fill his crop 
With slugs and bugs, whicht still, the daily care 
Of anxious parent would provide him there ; 
But, grown ambitious, now aspires to try 
His wings, as others do, and aims to fly 
For friendly tree-top, or some neighboring hill 
FecundatiTe ; whence, stoutly, challenge shrill 
Proud Chanticleer sends forth, and craning far. 
Defies each answering rooster to the war 
Galliginous ! — 

Th' ambitious Squab, now balancing in air 
His small anatomy, with painful care 
Essays his flight, and fluttering all amain 
His unused wings, now up, now down again. 
Or falls or rises ; but no progress makes. 
Unless some friendly bird compassion takes ; 
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With kindly care, affords his stronger wing 
To aid the weakness of the little thing ; 
Assists his powers and directs his flight, 
And lands, at length, him safely from his plight 
Atrial — 

So thou, O Muse ! asMst the feeble flight 
Of me, ambitious, as I plume my wing 
From attic window to the heavenly spring 
Castalian. There, may I, all among 
Th' inspiring beauties of the tuneful throng. 
Drink harmony and fire pure from the fount ; 
Till stronger grown, 1 then aspire to mount 
Fierce Pegasus, whom thou Ajpollo guide 
Tt) loftier regions of the sethereal tide ; 
That singing still I rise, and nsing sing!, 
Cbescenik>! - 
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PART 



THEME. 



Niagara ! — ^who, in thunder tone, 

Callest my spirit yielding to thine own ; 

As turned to thee, eaeh feeble, yearning sense 

Grasps at thy wonders, where, in eloquence 

Primeval, wonderful, Unchecked, suhlime ! — 

Teaching Eternity, deriding T5me, 

O'er the vast gulph thy dreadful music peals 

Great Nature's triumph, and to man reveals 

Omnipotence ; here taught by thee to know 

His littleness, and in reverence to bow 

Before Infinity! 

Bridged, docked, and tolled, for bath and iniH re- 
stricted, 

Daguerred, daubed, rhymed, by evei*y lout ide- 
picted; 
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Where Cockney's pic-nie, where fond misses sigh, 
And Papa grumbles as the dollars fly ; 
Where rustic brides philander with their spouses. 
And drink their ginger-beer from ** Vista " houses ; 
Where dumpy squaws dispense their tawdiy 

wares, 
And brawling hackmen haggle over fares ; 
Where puffing steam, thy glory to abase, 
Sails up thy jaws, and whistles in thy face ! 
I sing not thee. 

And why not thee? as here, by thee inspired. 

By nature kindled, and by muses fired, 

I wondering gaze ; while, leaning on my breast, 

In all the glow of instinct lore confessed. 

My O-re-se-qua, through her wild, dark eyes 

Dimmed with affection's thoughts, that gushing. 

rise 
Fresh from h^ soul, untaught^ into mine own 
Pours them, as copious as thy flood is thrown : 
And murmurs broken love notes with the breeze 
That sings aeolian music through the trees. 
Cooling the panting currents of her soul 
That, tiiirsting, leap, beyond her pride's control 
To meet mine own ! — 
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Too vast the subject ! — and too great the song ! 
For feeble Mose, Uiat ambles still, along 
Inferior strata of poetic skies, 
Ei^er to soar, but helpless still to rise — 
And pipes on tenuous reed, to friendly ear, 
Capricious notes, unheM^ as yet, but near: 
Nor sounds sonorous bass, nor can prolong 
The measured numbers of <K>ntinuous song : 
Nor asks a poet's name, nor seeks the bay ; 
Humble the theme, and humbler still her lay-^ 
The Oyster! 

V I SING THE Oyster ! (Virgin theme !) 

King of MoUuscules ! Ancient of the stream ! 
Thy birth was Time's — soon as th' affrighted 

world, 
A quivering mass, in space immense was hurled^* 
In darkness cradled — ^'mid chaos nursed 
Tumultuous ! — ^Ambiguous, till burst 
Thy unctuous beauty on a world where none 
Could know thy merit ; there, alone 
Thou pined'st forlorn, 'mid mud and flood and 

slime. 
Ere man came on the stage, far in the time 

Cosmogenetical. 
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Nor yet alone — ^primorSial bivalve ! 
Say, in thy non^e, didst thou iiat haVe 
Some shell-fish she^ by tender tie endeared, 
To share thy mud, and pull th^ do^ny beaJrdf^*— 
Her love to cherish, and to calm her fear 
When MfiOALoeAtTRus fierce eame rather near; 
Or when GALrMPuts, monarelh of tbe main, ' 
Loud bellowing, shook afar tfa6 watery plain ! 
Or Co]>Loa'^s0CH-E'-LT8, grim giant of the shorei 
Lashed out his tail, and gave his morning roar 
Thundiferous ! 

How long, bemifed, inglorious, didst thou sleep ? 
Thy charms sedreted by the envious deep, — 
Unknown, untasted, and unsung ! — So lies 
The fairest flower 'neath Arab's desert skies ; ' 
So sleeps the gem within its rocky tomb ; 
So blinks the planet in its distant gloom. 
Till some rare savant brings it to the view — 
So, half the world, for ages, lay perdue^ 
Till great Colombo chanced this way to steer, 
And waked our dozing hemisphere, 
One morning ! 
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To fame unknown, but nolens wertiijr, he$ 
Who, of idl men, first found and tarted thee. 
How great his faith ! his coun^e how audacious ! 
To swallow theCi cold, slimy, and vivacious ! 
What trenuir his ! as when thou first didst glide 
Down Y6b {esophagus^ and didst nimbly hide 
Within tiie inner man ; but when, by repetition, 
He gained, at length, the rapturous fruition 
Of all thy charms, — ^what triumph his ! to find 
That Ae,'Of all, had given to mankind 
A new sensation ! 

Was*t PAttT, or Pdegj Shem^ or great Magog? 

Or lively Nimrodj or perhaps his dog ? 

Or did the royal lips of great Nebu- 

Chadnozzor first smack over you ; 

Ere yet, a ruminant, this stately sinner 

Was sent, with cows and goats, to pick his dinner ? 

Or broiled, or roasted, did thy unctuous savor 

Perfume the marble halls of old Bebhazzar ? 

Did Pharaoh gulp thee, 'ere the sea gulped him ? 

Or Troglodjrte, or Scandinavian grim ? 

Long, long ago ! 
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The RomaniS knew, and loved thee! SoMsore ne 
Old writeri, and those sons, of Epieoras, 
With mullets, and other ancient fishes, 
Would serve thee up, the choicest of their dishes. 
While Baiae and Brundusium, as 'tis said, 
Riyaled— in claiming the best OyHer bed! 
But now, nomadic, through all regions knowUf 
From Polar sea to fierce Equator's zone ; 
Pagan and Christian, Turcoman and Jew, 
All stew, broil, bake, and swallow you— 
You Oyster! ! 
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NIGHT AND LOVE. 



Fftr in the West, the Lord of light 
Has Bunk to rest ; and now the Night 

Begins her silent reign : 
Each drooping flower hangs its head, 
Each warbler seeks his leafy bed, 

His home, each tired swain« 

The waning sky mysterious fades 
Far into gloom ; and deep'ning shades. 

As mourning mantles, fall 
0*er land and sea, and nod the trees. 
Waving in Evening's dying breeze, 

Like plumes funereal. 

Now wheels the bat his dusky flighty 
While little cricket chirps to Night 
His melancholy lay ; 
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And Eaty-did to answering mate* 
His love and sorrow doth relate, 
Until the opening day. 

Save these, and where from ancient tree 
Yon owl, hooting mournfully, 

Doth unto Night complain, 
No sound is heard, no life is seen ; 
A solemn stillness reigns serene 

O'er valley and o'er plain. 

Still soft and warm with Summer's glow, 
The breeze of Autumn, murmuring low. 

Fans Nature as she sleeps ; 
While veil of night is round her thrown. 
And Cynthia from high Heaven looks down 

And lonely vigil keeps. 

Her ri^s thrown out o'er Ocean's, breast. 
Sport with his strength, and light the crest 

Of each dark rolling sea ; 
Like molten silver, gleaming bright, 
They dance and leap, till lost to sight 

Far in th* jmmen»ty. 
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Swift sailing clouds, like passing dreams« 
Some dark, some tipped with silveiy beams, 

Move on in long array ; 
Oft they obscure yon little star, 
With radiance mild that shines afar, 

Like Hope 'mid Life's dismay. 

Sacred to mystery and to love, 

Fair Night I thou canst each bosom move 

In sweetest thought ; to thee. 
In grief, each cbarg-ed heart 
Doth love its burthen to impart. 

And claim thy sympathy. 



The tide is low on Shrewsbury's shore. 
And past is midnight's silent hour, 

And calm that silvery stream : 
Prom Highland's brow the beacons twin 
With glowing eye, like Cyclops grim, 

Send forth their warning gleam. 

Send forth their rays far into gloom, 
To light the weary seaman home : 
So, o'er life's troubled sea, 
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Bright beams of Troth the daiknew cheer. 
And guide the erring soul to steer 
To heavenly sanctuary. 

Wooing the breeze, that softly sung 
Along the shore, the rocks among. 

The lovely Mya lay ; 
The little waves that danced to shore 
With glittering showers laved her o*er. 

Or cooled her with their spray. 

Mta ! — ^fairest of shell-fish, she. 
That creep the shore, or swim the sea. 

Or haunt the slimy ooze ; — 
Oyster of ancient family. 
Of tender years, scarce summers three 

Her rounded valves disclose. 

Loveliest of Shrewsbury's favored race, 
Adorned with every virgin grace, 

And fresh as earliest dew! 
With softest yellow shines her skin. 
While violet blood, her veins within, 

Beveals a purple hue. 
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Polished eteh shell on outward mde. 
By amorous kissings of the tide 

Long loving and caressing ; 
While, pure as orient pearl withiq. 
Gleaming, as dying dolphins' skint 

Its death in light expressing. 

Around her, fine as silk-worm's thread, 
And soft as downy plumage shed. 

To shield its tender young, 
By th' Orcadian bird, and green. 
As is the polished em'rald*s sheen. 

Profuse her tresses hung. 

Patent she lay upon the shore ; 
Beauteous the scene, and fit the hour 

For pleasure and for love ; 
Yet, sad at heart ; with many a sigh. 
Do grief and deep despondency 

Her saffiron bosom move. 

Moistened with tears, each pearly idiell. 
That formed her solitary cell 
More iridescent glows ; 
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While, to the silent, lidtening Bi^t, 
Sobbing the while, she doth recite 
The story of her wo68» 

" Oh ! LoLi<}b !— ^ost thou not heur 

" Thy Mya*s once loved voice f *Twas here 

" Thou bidd'st me to await — 
" I've left n>y home beneath the rook, 
'< And kin and friends are all forsook 

" With thee to share my fate. 

" Go, gentle brazes of the night ! 
" And carry, in your balmy flight, 

" To him my tearful sighs ; 
" Softly murmuring complain^ 
" Tell, tell him of his Mya's p»in 

'< In saddest melodies." 

^< Send him, radiant Queen of night ! 
" A silvery ray of purest light, 

" To guide him to my heart — 
" Awake ! ye warblers of the grove, 
" In plaintive strains his stay reprove, 

" And all my woe impart. 
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^' Oh LoLicK) T' she constant cries, 
"LoLiao," echo soft replies, 

.^jicl' mocks her rising woe ; 
Panting and faint, she still exclwns, 
And echo, still replying, names 
But "Louao-jft^o." 

The shore with " LoLiao " resounds 
From echoing rock to rock rebounds 

Fond Love's despairing cry ; 
While, whispering voices of the night. 
From trees and wares and air, unite 

In grieving sympathy. 

How ever sinks the heart oppressed. 
When love, first felt in gentle breast, 

Doubts of another's love ! 
In keen debate of hope and fears. 
In smiles self*mocking, or in tears. 

Its wild, quick throbbings move. 

And swift, through Memory'/^ storied cell, 
Wliere every word, and look, as well,- 
Have long deep nurtured lain— 
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With li^tnmg fl«9h> Sodpicion flies^ 
lUumiDes each, aad amplifies 

The heart's unceasitig^paki. 

Sadly, the opening bud reVeals 
Its promise blighted, ^when it feels 

Rude Winter's chilling power : 
So Love, toQchedfby Sospidon* pinesit 
And drooping,, to the earth ineUoes^ 

And lades as does the flower. 

But see !— emerging from the tide, 
Fanting with haste to reach her side, 

Crawls he she loves so well : 
Soon to his Mya^s side he oame, 
And,~ glowing with an equid flmne^ 

Waa clasped within her shell. 

Reproaching gently for her fears,' 
Her, smiling soflly 'mid her tears. 
He soothes with kind caress ; 
*< But why so lony?** she pUuntive ciisd^ 
*< Why leave alone tiiyt promised bnch 
•« lb ty* d0«0rt«dp)aacF?'' 
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•^gLimg^BitH^ I toft n^seft^e^ liote 
^^ffiod by tile WidBfatra jAore. 
*< Scarcely had Phoebus hid his head, 
'' Kcnr.yet her cortem. Nigbt fiacbifoMi 
'' The ftM^^ofttam^i^; 

^^•tFui^lfte Fr^MPe abtrre the tide, 
" Pholas, my rival, I espied, 

**^ Atid dlod^^ in fiereeit %ht^ 
^* Long wais the 8trtiggte,-*-^i]£rice renewed ; 
*^ At length the monster fell subdued, 

'^ And yielded to^iny might.^ 

" And now, I hold thee tk) my hwtrt 
" Thou ddai'eirt one ! no more to part ; 

»* Ah! love tee ttius for eV«r ! 
" Thou siJveiy goddess^ ! hear our prayer, 
<< Long grant iis, ftte from ill and care, 

" To live and tove together.'' 

Bright shone fair Dian, as they told 
The ifiysteries of their loves, land roUedt 
In music muaaurii^ 
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To the shore, the whispering waves; 
And peeped and smiled from out their eaves. 
The clams, in joy concurring. 

And heart did there, attuned to heart 
In rapturous unison, impart 

Love*s tlmlling melody ; 
Half wished, half spoke, mysteripus but di- 
vined 
Before expressed, eadi sense to thought refined 

By love's sweet Alchemy. 

Each look revealed, each trembling sigh, 
Unbidden the soft mystery > • 

Beyond the will's control : 
Words were too feeble to convey 
Each rapturous thought's electric play 

That rushe4 from soul to soul. 

Hope to their ga:^ with brightest smile 
Illumes the future ; — joy the while 

The present feeds with bliss 
Newborn ; while, to themselves appear 
Their lovesall world and heaven,— and each feiU: 

Is scattered by a kiss. 
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Pleasures of youth and love ! bright dreams 
Of life's bright hours ! ttbou^ vain, yet gleams, 

Refulgent, through long years of care, 
Your sunny memory ; 
Nor, would I from my heart now dry 

Those founts long since found gushing 
there. 

There, all unchecked, did Fancy stray. 
Flinging her hues, in varied play, 

O'er changing wish and thou^t ; 
And Conscience smiled, and Memory young 
No tears had known, or thorns among 

Life's joyous flowers had brought. 

Nor weeds of melancholy care, 
Or sad regret, were growing where 

Those joyous flowers were blooming ; 
Nor thoughts of evil augury. 
As clouds, obscured Hope's azure sky. 

The mind as now entombing. 

Danced through the heart the warbled notes 
Of Pleasure's song, from Siren throats, 
As down the silvery tide. 
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Floating from Spring's ely8;ian bowers, 
In joyous band, ttie sister hours, 

Each from the other veiled ; 
Around me dahoedy in gayest measure, 
Bestowing each some newer pleasure, 

As dreamingly X sailed. 

Now, scattered wide ^loi^g the wei^t 
Life's winding stream as I sufy^. 

There moves a shadowy host. 
Recalling as by magic power 
But sad regrets of Jiappier hour, 

Of love or friendship lost. 

From Memwy^B tumultuous cell. 
Aroused) w when soma fttiieral knell 

Starts corpses from the deep. 
Each SQoekii^ image spri):^ to visw. 
Each shade a shadow to pursue-r- 

Ah ! Memory ! bid tbem sleep. 
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Emotions p&«t, job from a trainee. 
Again ikwafce and flitting, glance 

Along the ice-1>ouncl heart ; 
Ye Shadows of the Past ! — ^in vain 
Ye seek to warm to life again 

Or joy anew impart. 

Buried the hopes that once ye gave 
Deep in the Past, Time's yawning graTe, 

No longer ye decoy ; ^ 

Wilted and" gone the flowers, too, 
In lingering tribute, long that grew 

Above each buried joy. 

One single plant of love, alone 
Survives, in solitary Woom, 

Ah ! may it ever last ! 
Kitty ! thy love is ever found. 
Creeping, like tender vine, around 

The column of the Past. 

(Though His the fashion, set by Byron, 
Past hopes and pleasures thus to sigh on, 
And draw them from their cloisters, 
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Its rather maudlin : so, to gloom 
Eeturn ye shades, no more to roam. 
And revenons to our Otstbrs.) 



Coyly resisting, her he led 

To where, by hanging rock o'erspread. 

There was a little cell ; 
Ai^ ancient &a//^V sanctuary, 
Where, free from world and vanity, 

He long had loved to dwell- 

Crooked was his shell, and gray his beard 
With hoary age, and far revered 

For lore and sanctity ; 
Canning he was, and well did know 
The moving tides>[and when a blow 

Foretold the changing sky. 

About his cell, arranged with care. 
Were shells of snails, and sea-weeds rare> 

And mosses old and dry : 
A venerable sponge, his bed, 
And skeleton of eel, at head, 

Warned of mortality- 
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There passed, reflective be, the days, 
Apart from noisy herd, and maze 

Of worldly cares and strife ; 
Sweet Solitude, with love sincere, 
There did he woo, his mistress dear 

And pleasure of his life. 

Wide to his curious gaze displayed, 
The works of nature there he r^ad. 

And pondered as he gazed : 
Full wisely did he cogitate, 
And secrets rare and thoughts of weight 

Had treasured in his pate. 

Happy the wight ! who, thus, away 
From vain delights and world's display. 

His soul may purify ; 
Simple in taste, in each desire — 
Fair Nature, musing, to admire, 

In lonely sanctity^ 

This ancient one, his pate without 
His hetmit cell, was peerii^ out 

Deep pondering, into night ; 
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When, came the W^'s io imploxe. 
That he would tbem, for evermoisef 
In iweSIook wmeet^ unite. 

Though long a foe to love's alarms, 
Their prayer the ancient hermit warms, 

Who jrields, at length, consent. 
Their pain ib^ > fioib icomnuB^erate, 
And 1m& the ^wa^ with^^dtfte 

Mitiunilisimiemexii;. 

IHutned by phosphorescent ih^II 
And fire-^fly 'lamp, the little €eTl 

Glows with unusual light 
By mai^ a iipell and hofy riici, 
Theihmngjpair, there doth uuite 

This ho^ an^chorite. 

By altar of -TOi^JCoralrplaoea, 
Tenderly with shells irilaoed, 

The twain became but one : 
No witnesses, .savje ;Cri0kets thn^, 
Who, passing, j9top,and;fiii:ig ,wi&,;£le^ 

Their. ^iiholomiMm* 
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And now, by Hymen's fetters tied, 
LoLiGO bears his juicy bride 

Beneath the sparkling fliood ; 
There, wrapped in bliss, the happy pair 
The haney*imioii together share, 
Jn softest Jbrsbt mud ! 



SONGS. SUNG QN.THE ABQVE OCCASION. 



^» SONG NO. 1. 

(after an approved modern sttle.) 
Far shimmering down the lone valley. 
Against the gaunt oaks gnarled and hoary. 
With shadows so lengthy, so dreary. 
So lengtiiy, so dreai^ the shadows. 
Yes, darkling imd dreary the shadows ; 
Throws glory the Sun, GorruBciator, 
His life-ebbing^rays thro' iiie gloaming; 
See ! now how effete the dky-nsleaver. 



* Which was deliT^r^, badEbg in the moonU^t, on the «h«re| 
hj jk^roniig.pMrMnkie^ of a, fieotioieiiti^ 4ura of Xttiad. 
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Falling into the sea, the brined water ; 
Ye«, into th' unfathomed Pelagic, 
Falls into the sea, the cntohiber, 
I'he cold, cheerless home of the fishear, 
Of the slippery Eel, the Con-^ml-rms 
Slippii^g here, slipping there, the Con-vut-vm 
Now here, and now there, the Con-vulrvuif 
Kow there, the lithe, ekmmy Co^Mml^vus : 
AjoA with him the Flounder, so slimy. 
The Flounder, so slimy, so scaly, 
In the desolate home of the fishes» 
In the shivering home of the fishes, 
The dank; dreary borne of tbe fishes. 
Of the fishes. — 
Yes, the fishes, 
•The fishes I — 



See ! there, thro' the clouds the yout^ Lunat 
Yes, the Argentine beams of young LunOj 
Young Luna with beams all of silver. 
Thro' the gooseberry bushes, young Lwuh 
Yes, the gooseberries^— Ah ! the gooseberries / 
While there, on the toad-stool — Smell-fungus — 
The^ bull-frog — ^the Ckhox-Jcer — chunk-a 
YeS| with green, glisteniug eye-balls, the Bull-frog, 
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And white, rounded belly, the Bull-frog, 

See his little white belly, the Bull-frog ! 

Now he watches the Skunk, As-sa-fc'tah^ 

The snow-white, the stealthy exhaler, 

Lest he creep up too liear to his deary, 

To his We, to his deary paludal, 

To his green-Hstreaked and tender timbed deary, 

In the little, mossed, moonlit lagoon — 

Come then, the Horned Owl with hootings, 

And drive Sir Mephitus away — 

Away then ! Ayaunt from my charmer ! 

From my love then, away ! 

To-whof^ anA away ! 

And away! 

SONG NO. 2. 

(after an APKiOVBD MODEL.) 

* Sick, wci, sick! Oh! moan ofthe long, long waves, 
Dirging desolate wails for a scarified heart, 
Beating, beating dull tambours of woe 
Along the drear wastes, where her graceless art. 
Where the wheedling gloss and ostensible flow 



* Thii Spamody was long by the disappointed PhoUUf on seeing 
the ob^ct of his hopa retire witii a riyal. 
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Of enameled ^affection has cheated the g^law 

Of smgle-souled iQanhood, an^ rapined for sporty 

For whimmcal purpose^ and babblUig delight — 

^a I-*-have we clove-footed SfUanUy^ ftmght^ 

Are valleys of Parade deep^lava'd Hell !t— 

Qas the greats round Earth come doyen neitrer 

I^.knell?— 
That lUy-cheQi^ mfaixes, nljy silver-tongued fl|peU 
And the aoul-raking practice of eyea that invite 
Can palsy life's pulse ! — Js it well ! Is it will 
Come ! tell me, great HeayetB—nZ'^^ weU f 
Then dance, Devils, dancte, in jour impish iieligbt, 
Come, danoe pa this quivering, .blood-tenisoned 

heart — 
Hd! ha! for the drivelfer t Ha! ha ! for the white- 
Bosomed murdress, the waxed hypocrite. 
The waxen, meek-visa^ed and masked-hearted licl 
The sleepy-eyed Circe! Come now take me to die, 
Doum the Uack-throated cavern ofH^u^t 

Sick, nci, sick ! — Oh! fetch me some drug for the 

soul- 
How rank smells the rose on the foul brow of 

Night, 
Where, once, all was mua^ine— • 
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How frowzy and fetid the South wind blows 
On the feverish throbbiqigs, where pass^n glow|(, 
Like a gibbering ape, in his mocking spite, 
O^er the wreck of heact-liopings — ^and as an ill- 
omened bat, 
Jangling his shriek through the poisqtsed air, 
Through the church^yaid heart now chuckles de- 
spair, 
D^pairfor a mlcinedMul — Oh! my di^rKng, love, 

my pride ! 
My own heart's hei^t! not thus l-^'^mat thus I 
Was it good? waB;tt^right^— Ohi! cuisemewide 
The yamisli0d4ongued Janus, the pe^uroos cheat 
Spoiler of all.my dareaiiwd joys— Will she comet 

What think you, Moon, tmU she come? 

I am here on the shore, all alone, all alone, 

I have crept from the midnight deptbi of despatri 

Come ! restore me withkisses of light ! 

With kisses, with kisses of light. 

With kisses, with kisses of light 

Back, ioci, back— ^all ye furies that tug at my 

hfeart 
She will save me with kisses of light ! 
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REFLECTIONS ON THE ABOVE OCCASION- 



There's beauty in the Ocean tide. 
As roll, in surges, to the shore, 
Its crested billows ; and wide 
And far, majestic, with resoanding rour^ 
The mighty waters move — 
Or when, perchance, they sleep, 
' Some eve ; and quiet moonbeams 
Stealing from spangled heavens, creep 
And smile upon dark Ocean's breast. 
Or dance, in ripples, o'er his hushed strength. 



There's beauty in the tone of Music, when 
It lulls, with saddened sympathy, the heart 
That anguish breaks ; — so soothes 
The strain harmonious, that appears, 
Even through dim sorrow's tears, 
Hope ! with her sunny smiles ! — 
Or when, with happier chor4, it quickens 
The deep pulse of love, and the charged heart 
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Still feels the loyed one's preseoee, 

Though afar ; and, lolled in rererie. 

Communes as with a present bliss. 

With beauty glows fond Nature's face 

When flushed with dying radiance that liie Lord 

Of her life sends down, as far in West 

He sinks, and clouds with vari^ hue and crest 

Roll in involv-ed splendor ; 

As smiles with brightness yet tiie vale, 

And placid lake and rtream reflect 

The roseate Aurora ; and the snowy cap 

Of mountain monarch, peering from afar. 

Sends back to clouds their glory. 

There's beauty in the morning's opening smile 
Dissolving the dim mysterj^ of night. 
Awakening earth and sky to life and light. 
While all her warbling heralds, in delight. 
Sprinkle the air with music. 
There's beauty in the pensiveness of eve. 
When shadows like mournful memories steal 
O'er the repose of nature ; and subdue the soul 
To reverie, — while all the glittering ministers of 

Night 
Contrast with gloom their splendors. 
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But to the mind no bratii^ nature Inrrngs, 

As w^en, in mingled f(«rvaugr of lo7€S 

Unbought, spontaneous, tdraste, pulsate 

Two guileless hearts in soft icommumon ; 

And mind and feature to each otber lend beAuiy 

expressive. 
Dependent, trusting with a firm esteem 
That makes their faith inviolate, 
Each owns the cherished 1>ondi^e, bm Love, 
From heart expanding, clarifies each soul 
From earthly dross for higher :holin(Nn. 
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MOBNING. 



While those in krv^'s divme «m(t>tion« lost 
The Oystetman wide mg69 timnd the ceast — 
Scarce now has bright Awten^ tipped with light 
The glkte&ing hills, and ohaaed departing night ; 
Ere yet, aloft, hfH? golden chariot flies, 
Sesplendent beaming ^'«r the Eastern skies ; 
Sweeping the way of t^londs, like dnteous daqghter, 
For Father Sol who comes np lumbering after—- 
Scarce has the earliest rooster cleared his throatr 
And hailed tiie morning with viyaciBus note, 
Where, drowsy still, upon some neighboring rail, 
He opes bis ^ings and shakes his dewy tail — 
Scarce has the lark been able to discern. 
For morning meal, the matutinal worm, 
Ere yet abroad, her early flight she tries 
And soars rejoicing to the upper skies ; 
To meet the morn, with gushing melodies, 
And sport with youngest beams from Phoebus' eyes. 
While moping watch still keeps the vigil owl 
And bUnking, winking, sits^itiin his hole, 
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Wailing the dawn» in muttered, dying howl^^ 
Like inorbid plaint from penitential soul ; 
When, OsTRBCAPTOR s^ks the neighboring shore 
Launches his bark, and grasps the ready oar — 
Swiftly compels th' obedient skiff to glide, 
In noiseless cmrent, through the yielding tide; 
Low bending, dexterous, pulls the plitfnt blade. 
Now to advance and now to retrograde ; 
In measured time, with quick repeated strokes. 
The circling eddiea of the stream {provokes ; 
Now here, now there, directs the changingyprow. 
Now quicker move«, now cautiously more slow : 
Avoids the shallows, through entangling reeds, 
With vigorous arm the nimble vessel speecb — 
Till giuned, at length, th' auspicious place, he 

throwa 
The trusty anchor from th' dancing bows — 
Now, to St. Peter, of fishermen protector. 
Prays for good luck, and quaffi his first humecter — 
As, down his throat, the welcome moisture flows. 
Quick lei^s the blood, and with new vigor glows ; 
A genial warmth renews the sluggish veins, 
And all the frame a freshened life attains. 
Thus fortified, he grasps by either limb. 
The oyster rake, and sinks it in the stream ; 
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Explorefttfae river bed, with practiced skill, 
Tri^s every kole, and rakes o'er every hill — 
Then drinks again, then pulls, a little space ; 
Now rakes the mud, then tries another place ; 
Kow blaines his luck, as do all -fishermen, 
Then paddles, drinks, rak^s, pulls, and swears again. 
At length, beneath, the hardened shell reveals 
The destined prey, which 'gainst the rake he feels ; 
Then, vidth a jerk, constricts the iron teeth, 
And draws the ravished shell-fish from beneath. 



So have I seen, on fair Italia's shore, 
Basking in sun by old Cathedral door, 
JSome anxious matron, steadfast, bending o^er 
Her nature's jewels, and with care ei^lpre 
The stock oapiUary on eadbi tangled pate, 
In seiu^h of virbat doth nimbly animate 
Its mazes ; that she may depopulate 
Of creeping tenants-^groping, now, she e^ies 
Some rash, invader — ^marks him for her prize— 
With dexterous digits, nips th' unwary one, 
And drags, in triumph, from his hirsute home. 



Digitized 



by Google 



m 



NiaHt m TOWN. 



Now blmkii^ Sol puts on his mghirCBfp 

And sungly, ia the doutb,. doth tight Wiag 

His wearied corpusr as, with xnioumful yawn. 

He grieves, at thou^t of gettisg up at dawn>-« ^ 

When, spent with t<Hl, the drowsy moniurch snores. 

Old mother Night the sable curtain draws, 

Illumes the wii^kiilg tapefs of the c^, 

And bids her maiden, pensive Cyntib^ i^^t 

To \^t till mom, and silent vigil keep, 

Sohf upon her mioring lover's sleep* 

Cynthia, who long has wato&d, and w^Mtig 

loved, 
Though, e'en hersdf her riiring tote reproted^^ 
Who, for her god, in aittortar lo^ng, mg^ 
And mdul^ns, when fiides Mr glory from tile Aii^; 
But, when rrfdgcfnt, shuns his warm embtiu^. 
Nor dares the awful q^endots of his &ce. 
So gentle hearts in secrecy maintain 
The restless tumult of love's pleasing pain. 



Digitized 



by Google 



4t 

Cdntetit iii 8o8tu€to its caarw to Je«I, 
Eno\f MtBg^t but love^ yet all l^ieir loYe coaeeal. 
E'eiH to themselteB, in timorous wofidet, coy 
Tbey feel, but own not th\u»tin<rthre joy. 
Though giving all, they claim no fond return, 
But pine in silence, and unheeded bum* 
Drinking from rended wounds witii which it 

bleeds; * 

Still, on itself, the heart insatiate feeds, 
Till the poor spirit sinks at length to rest— 
ifc Mfo but love, its love by love unblest. 



Now lies in darkness muffled, all tlie town, 
^ve where some gas^lamp penetrates the gloom. 
Or glancing lights from dwelling, or from Inn, . 
Beveal hilarity and life vnthin ; 
Or mammoth lantern, with its painted glare, 
Invites the rover to potation there ; 
Or lighted coach along the pavement flies, 
Like some big bug, with phosphorescent eyes ; 
Or down an aiea» ^lened buUVeyeVray* 
Of drowis^ wtttcbmaHi, sei^ls a sudden blaze ; 
Now ViapviaMp& out, tod emwlr her tiin^ founds. 
And brawlimg Wu^lm noiE^ t^NOiin lk>i)pds» 
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Now skulking misiNrea&te leave th^ murky lain. 
And Crune, abroad, its steidthy purpose dares — 
While on the roofis, Q-rimalkin am<»rous roves, 
And cooks, o'er railings, tell their ^easy loves. 

Waves Moj^heus over some his dewy wand, 
And wafts, from daily care, &r into land 
Of dreams fantastic, where each simmering brain 
Selects its visions, and lives o'er again 
In past delights ; or wild imagination 
Builds new ideas, ia queer confederation — 
Less &vored some, the hideous Night-hag strides. 
And till the mom, on breast or belly rides, 
Pummels the brain, or sucks the yielding breath. 
Holding her struggling victim fast beneath. 
Others unite, for pleasure, or for gain. 
For cares religious, or for joys profane ; 
Each varied taste, to follow its desires. 
As reason or folly, whim or wine inspires. 

Some worship at Euterpe's favored shrine. 
Where bassos bellow, and where tenors whine ; 
And Prima Donna, through three acts insane, 
At lengtii, isdngs back her brains again f 
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While simpering Mss, at home^ so orthodox, 
Here, ogles boldly from her opera box ; 
To come, from mght to night, she sighs, 
And waxes maudlin o'er the tenor's eyes ; 
While FmeVi lost in dreams tf "Speculation,'* 
Damns (to himself) the whole Italian nation. 
Although constrained, by Fashion's tyrant laws. 
To take a l^ox, and join in the applause. 
Prim, at his, side, sits stately dowager. 
Listening to love from pauper foreigner, 
Who, ceaseless chattering, seeks to win her 
To give him— (moderate man!) — ^a card to dinner! 
Here, buck pretentious 'mid the glitter glares, 
In fashion's gayest garb, and apish airs ; 
Poses himself, as does the Belviderej 
And shoots his witching arrows far and near, 
That harmless fall among the older game. 
Though little youngling feels the feathered flwne j 
With many an ogle then hje doth afflict her. 
As on his rabbit glares the boa-constrictor, 
Around her prances, prinks, and swaggers, 
While she goes home to dream of— "Jiavt and 
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Vidn of the robes by Wanton Wealth supplied, 
Here pampered Fashion, in ignoble pride. 
False in her face, as treacherous at heart, 
With Nature warring, hugs delusive Art, 
Ko genial glow her narrow bosom warms, 
No modest virtues lend their softening charms. 
No kindly feeling for another's good 
Dims the cold eye, or stirs the sluggish blood. 
In selfishness she sits enwrapped — alone — 
Careless of joy or sorrow Bot her own. 
Her fawning minions on the Goddess wait, 
In trifles judges; and minutely great — 
To them no treasures Contemplation brings. 
They cull no fruit that from Experience springs, 
From Reason's fount no sage conclusions draw. 
No Icrfty purpose know^ — ^save self no law. 
Desi to the rustling wings of fleeting time. 
Eager they turn where jingles Folly's chime ; 
And Wisdom mocked, and disregarded Fame 
Fulfill an insect's mission 'round a flame. 
Constant in change, they trifle to the end. 
Live but to please — and die without a friend. 
Their life hypocrisy — ^their death a play ! 
Where &lsehood flatters, ^nd where mummers 
pray— 
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There, cold Philosophy bestows a sneer, 
Season, a laugh ! Pity, alone, — a tear ! 

O'er mimic sorrows some their tears bestow, 
Tht Stranger^ s troubles, or Paulina^s woe : 
Where grief bombastic sets the gallerieB winking. 
With eyes, ears, mouth, each newest horror drink- 
ing; 
And Melodrame, with lungs like a 'tornado. 
Dies in hyperbole, and fierce bravado : 
While those who, elsewhere, ne'er a tear confess. 
Or give a sotis to aid a real distress, 
Here pay to blubber o'er a play-wright's cant, 
And moan, when burly Forrests rant : _ 

To ev'ry virtuous sympathy give vent. 
Applaud the good and laud the innocent. 
For half an hour — ^but, one would sure amaze 
To ask them, once to practice what they praise. 
Thtu to be good, is, sure, the easiest way, 
And virtuous be, by proxy — ^in a play ; 
To Heaven, give some common place abstractions. 
But to the Devil, all our life's transactions ; 
Nod at a virtue, when it passes by. 
If seen, perhaps, in Fashion's company, 
But should the rascal, elsewhere, be obtrusive, 
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Then kick Tiim out, with epithets abusive ; 
Nor let such croalking meddlers interfere 
With one's brief current of enjoyment here. 

In tippHng, sotne the fleeting moments paos, 
Diluting sorrow in the jovial glass : 
O'er reeking fames> they love to wax loquacious^ 
And then — ^sick, amorous, or pugnacious. 
As round the bowl, in drutiken fit, they gather, 
Great Bacchus knocks their muddled pates together, 
Of brain bereft ; than any timber thicker, 
So thick, that nothing can get in — ^but liquor ! 
Loud grows the revel, loud the ribald song, 
And strongest heads their inaudlin.wit prolong 
Far into morn ;-^while, here and there^ in rags, 
Outside, pale*faced Starvation, shivering, begs. 

To lectures tntey,- where, for a i" quarter" — 
Some pgeudo'savan pours out wit— *like water ; 
Peers o'er his specsi like goosey o'^rafeft<5e. 
And beats the desk, in grandest eloquence : 
With metaprhysics heats Bome siitiple theme, 
Then gets bewildered in his ael^raised ttetmi ; 
Confounded by his own wild exhalaitions, 
Getfrwttd(Mr«*i}l is de^ee ^ioratioBs — 
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On waxen ynngB then tries a lofty fi^Qhf. 

But tumbles, headlong, in a common ditd^ ; 

There floundering, gropes about in vain, 

Some .very fiimpl^ myst'iy to explain. 

Drags eommon, sense down with him to his puddle. 

And her^ 'as well as self, doth strangely muddle* . ' 

He to be. great, all, surely, must agree, 

He's wrotiB a book ! and taken a degree ! — 

Up gape the audience at tbe. wondrous man^ 

And long to understand him-^if they 0an — 

And if they caa't — bemoan. ^Acir want of sense> 

While lauding still his vast intelligence* 

So Folly reigns, when blockheads are the Judges; 

And Wisdom seems—- what nothing else but fudge is. 

Thus Dullness, under vizor of Minerva, 

Will ever find some wiseacres to serve hen 

Others^ with morbid fantasies imbued. 
Delight to potter o'er congenial wood — 
Of previous stores their feeble cramum's dry. 
They rap o'er tailesy for a fresh supply — 
Too lofty, mundane things to understand. 
They grope for knowledge in a spirit-land — 
There, all at honie where nothing can be clear. 
Nonsense ejcalti obscurity revere* 
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Pale Irreligion aids, with practiced wiles, 
While Vice disguised, o'er future victims smiles. 
Some needy hag as Pythoness is found 
To lie, knock, swoon, or kick the table ro^nd. 
For her, great Milton leaves his shining peers. 
To talk with dunces of harmonious spheres — 
For her, staid Bacon skips around the room. 
Upsets the chairs, or rides upon a broom ; 
Kapping some mystic nonsense, by the hour, 
For gaping crowds, as gospel, to devour — * 

While Saints and Devils, an obliging band, 
Preach, pray, or cut their capers at command — 
Here, scheming Fraud supplies what Folly lacks j 
Who start as Fanatics, soon end as — Quacks ! 

Elsewhere, Miss Grim her glowing vengeance 

wreaks 
On Man th' usurper, and her protest squeaks 
'Gainst Woman's wrongs! a revolution preaches — 
And shakes, in air, her flag — a pair of breeches ! 
Strong-minded creatures, grim and gaunt as spec- 
tres. 
All sit around cbair-lady and projectors : 
No smile, no grace, no love adorns their course ; 
All hard, all square, all stern, all strjong, all ^^horse /" 
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'Lofig-liaired and eared apostles of the cause 
Support the fair, and bray out their applause. 
In vision, now, she feels herself a Sen' tor, 
On rostrum placed, and blows like any Stentor. 
Still, still at Man her mimic thunder hurls, 
Shakes out bad logic and — her corkscrew curls. 
Pray, good Miss Grim, what is the matter ? 
Why all this gall, why all this ceaseless clatter t 
Why rail at Man, why, so irate palaver ? 
The reason's plain — she gets no man to have her. 
O Cjrtherea ! — come thou to our aid. 
And rid us of this ancient, unsexed maid ; 
Nor let her, longer, for a fitting mate, 
Be clamoring, in such abnormal state — 
If for her Jack, each Jill may justly call, 
Send now her Jack and turn to milk her gall— 
And, Goddess ! when her luckless Jackie's found. 
Grant! grant i that he may keep her— gagged and 
batmdl 

Affairs of State, here, draw a motley crew 
Of sharper, ruffian, rogue of every hue ; 
Pickpockets sly, and pauper politicians, 
Ready, in any way, to better their conditions. 
The hired bully here seeks game to bruise on, 
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The turncoat there — who calls his changes;/5^ir, 
Follows, like hound, the party then in vojgue, 
And calls his former comrade cheat and rogue ; 
Tak^s his fat place, and fattens on his fall^ 
Eating his fellows like a cannibal. 
There, reeling ^'Pats," a new madie voting hosty 
Bestow their favors On who pays them most. 
Swear to support the laWs and constitution, 
From which their ignorance gives absokttionf. 
In motley garb they follow those that feed *em. 
And sell their votes before they've learnt to lead 

'em. 
Here Candidatus'smivks, and drinks, and bribes,. ^ 
And to all principles at once subscribes. 
Denounces those in power aa arrant thieves, 
Calls for Reform, and for his country grieves : 
While he, the greatest rascal of the day, 
Wants but the chance to be still worse than they* 
So want of power, oft makes those wondrous good 
Who'd reign like very Neros, if they could ; 
Who virtues claim, when placed in'humble sta- 
tions. 
But shake them off, when great, like poor relations. 

There roars and howls Tiberitis Gracchus Brown, 
Who's on his legs to knock " Oeation " down ; 



Digitized 



by Google 



57 

Too groveling he to rise to others' level ; 

So goes for sending all things — to the devil ! — 

Of people's.rights the drunken patriot bawls, 

" To armsy to arm9 !" — ^tbe down-trod masses calls ; 

Croaks himself hoarse^ and dry. as any frog, 

Then — sells his country — ^for a glas^ of grog ! — 

So, take the loftiest patriot of the ;stump, 

Who blows, tb^ biggest and the loude3t trump, 

Of patriotism prates ad mt^eamt 

And seeks, with pcoriods. and big words to palm 

Himself on masses, as BegeHerator, 

Of Right and Virtue the great Vindicator, 

Who claims all ''place," all factjipn tod^pise, 

So pure— would seem fit si^int to canonize : 

When out of wind, and somewhat out at pocket, 

Plump — ^from his skies he falls, lik^ finished rockqt, 

Ko longer seeks, by humbug, to delude us, 

But sells himself-— as cheap as any Judas! 

Reserved thy triumphs, for a ripened age. 
Time's fav'rite puppet on a changing stage. 
Where, all are duped, and all alike applaud 
Thy genius, HuMBxja ! — wid thy tricks reward. 
Thy dam Hypocrisy, by Falsehood sired, 
By;]folly ourtured, and by Fraud inspired — 
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In nature constant, changing still in name 
In purpose various, in deceit the same, 
All men thy victims, yet thy firm allies 
Thy deeds disclaim, and yet thy friendship prize. 
Enduring G^oddess of a fickle age ! 
The adult World's ignoble heritage ! 
More strong than Truth, than Virtue more punnied. 
Thy pride to cheat, thy mission to delude- 
Yet, as by sinner, so by saint implored, 
By sage enlisted, and by fool adored — 
Mankind thy slaves, yet all the world thy shrine, 
Thy works infernal, but thy rites divine. ! 
Thy shield of brass hides Truth's indignant face. 
And flashes Error on a blear-eyed race, 
Thy blatant voice drowns Merit's feeble cry 
Upholding falsehood to the blushing sky. 
With shameless bluster and with bold acclaim 
Announcing wide its own asserted fame. 
Lo ! at thy feet where Worth and Honor Ke 
Faith, Virtue, Love, and gentle Purity ; 
Each honest purpose, every generous aim, 
Disheartened, sinks before thy potfent name. 
E'en Nature, taught by thee to play a part, 
Yields herself muzzled to thy minion. Art ; 
And like son^ beast, by Mountebank displayed 
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Performs abnormal tricks, in masquerade* 
Apostate Justice, doubly blind for thee» 
Yields ready judgment to tby perjury* 
By thee, the guiltless bleed, the culprit liTeSp 
And dextrous knavery, exultingj thrives ; 
By theej aspiring Dullness upward flies, 
And brazen Vice grasps struggling Virtue's prize- 
ill Vf 
Say, must we ever feel thy perjured sway, | 

Nor hail the glories of a nobler day ? lO 

Hust Man, perfected, lose all niauhood's pride, 
Live but to learn, yet learn but to misguide? 
Is Wisdom's end but Falsehood's vile success? 
Must Life's great lesson be but faithlessness ? 
Must ever Truth to juggling Fiction bow? 
^d modest worth to meretricious show ? 
■^hen shall Man's nature rise, in Nature's might, 
^^d spar aliOv^ this thick obstructing night j 
gha^e Qff the shackles that constrict the hearty 
And dare, at length, to play true Manhood's partf 
Above this atmosphere of social lies, 
Error's thick mists, and clouds of fallacies, 
Fly to a height, where Truth refulgent beams, 
Her rays unclouded by these noxious streams j 
There, champion of her banner wide unfurled, 
Lead a new life in a regenerate World f 
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But, let us leave these scenes of brawling Iife» 
With envy, hate, and fierce contention rife ; 
Where scum of bubbling Civilization 
Thickens, in foul coagulation : 
Whence Honor shrinks, whence manly Virtues fly,, 
The schools of Vice and low Hypocrisy- 
Go we, mry Muse, to far more peaceful scenes. 
Which rather with thy milder taste convenes, 
In realms domestic, be it ours to dwelt. 
Of humbler things, essay we now to tell. 
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PART III 



CLOCINDA. 



Far in the nether reahns terrene, 

Clocinda reigns, the Goddess and the Queen*- 

To her 'tis given each mystic chafage to know, 

That bodies alimental undergo— 

The frame to nurture, to each t^ste to cater, 

Nature*B most kind invigorator ! 

The spit her sceptre, parsely formir her orown^ 

Kitchen her realm, and wooden stool her throne — 

With these installed, all powerful her sway, 

When she commands, all tremble and obey. 

Obedient Vulcan owns her sovereign power. 

And Croton summoned sends the prosperous shower. 

Portly her frame, and rubicund her face, 

Calm in repose, but awful in grimace ; 
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Though kind her heart, and soft as freshest doagh, 
Determination sits upon her brow* 
From her resolve appeals no captions she> 
Firm is her will, and final her decree. 
What dread dismay her gathering brows inspire, 
Whene'er, displeased, she rages round the fire ! 
Her voice like pounding pestles shakes the air ^ 
And fills with terror all that linger there. 
Swift, for his hole, each mouse afirighted runs, 
E^en crawTing roach the raging priestess shuns ; 
Poor Pompey slinks far in the deepest shade. 
And every cat through window, flies dismayed ! 
John whistles low, yet 'wisely holds his tongue. 
While trembling Betty wonders what goes wrong. 
But when, again, upon her rotund cheeks, 
A glowing smile, a mind contented speaks. 
All else doth smile, all else a pleasure knows, 
With cheerful radiance all the kitchen glows--n 
With greater lustre shines each burnished tiQ» 
And sinmiering pots their liveliefilt W^ \ifi^^\ 

As when fierce Bo^eas^ n^les, the rftgipg skies. 
Summons hia^ v^d^, ai^d bids the tempest rise ;. 
Marshals, firom far, the clouds in grim array, 
Afii^ spreadcf their gathering volumes ibr the ^y; 
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Low, muttered roara a mask»ed fury tell, 
As restless with wrathful power, they swelU 
'•Till, lowering far, they hang the Heavens in 

gloom, 
And bind the earth within a vapory tomb — 
The howling winds a fearful music make, 
Preluding fiercely, to the tempest'arack : 
While fleecy clouds, as heralds, scour the ur. 
And bid the laggarts to the coming war* 
Hark ! from the North, that peal, like signal gun 
Declareg th' atrial war begun-~ 
One sheet of flame now pales.the lurid sky, 
Then bursts, in awful roar, great Heaven's artillery. 
Huge clouds, like warring vessels, sail the skiesj 
Hurling their bolts, as each to each replies— 
Their ceaseless thunders beat the throbbing air. 
Each peal responsive to the lightning's glare, 
Which ever through the gloom, like forked tongue 
Of fiery serpent, darts the heavens lunong. 
Contending whirlwinds from all quarters rise, 
And floods now burst from forth the teeming skies, 
Their furious waters all the earth invade — 
All trembling Nature prostrate sinks, dismayed — 
Awe-stricken man now owns his feeble powers. 
And Him that rules the raging stona adores. 
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But see ! emei^ng^ from the weeping sky. 

As new-bom Venus, rising from the sea. 

The lovely daughter of the storm appear, ^ 

Of peace and hope the harbinger, — 

As bright'her glowing beauties rise, 

Hushed is the fury of the skies. 

Fierce Boreas, softened, stills his wrath, 

While gfentle Zephyrs crowd her path. 

The torrents ijease, the vapors fly, 

AH heaven owns her mild supremacy. 

Gladly the earth receives the gentle maid-^ 

And joyous Nature all her oharms displayed, 

Becovering soon, firom previous fears, 

Smiles still more sweetly through her glist'ning 

tears* 
E'en BOr Cloeinda's rising smile fbretels 
A grateful eidm, and every fear dispels* 

Lo ! where, majestic, by the crackling flame, 

She seems a' priestess, o'er soma mystic scheme 

Divinely K^t, while, pierced by spit. 

Pinioned and plucked before th' embrowning heat 

The victim turns ; revolving slow, 

Him she aanoints with juices from below. 

While molten fat ascends in savory clouds^ 
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A grat^l intense to the household gods. 
Her plastic genius now she bends anew 
To make, what mortals call, the " Ouster SiJisw *' — 
True talent not alone doth lie 
In great endeavor, and capacity 
To do the loftiest deeds ; but also to bestow 
A higher place on humbler things, and throw 
O^er that, which hitherto obticure hath been, 
The light of genius, and the voice of fame. 
Clocinda^s genius elevates the dish, 
And makes it all that man or gods might wish. 
First, in the cauldron cleansed with anions care 
The savory celery she doth prepare. 
Then, over this inverts the crystal stream. 
And gives the cauldron to the genial flame. 
Then adds the exuberant udder's freshest yield 
Ta'en from the kine, that roam, at large, the field, 
In sunny Orange, nor forgets the grease 
Yellow and sweet, that Q-osben, land of peace 
And pasture, justly boasts, — then adds', but sparsely, 
To give a vernal tase, the well-minced parsley — 
. Her snow-white tribute, next, doth Ceres give, 
Which, first, Clocinda cares to pass through sieve ; 
Then throws it in, commixed by slow degrees, 
Or more or less, each varied taste to please — 
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Her vigarous arm naw nimbly stirs the mess^ 
Which constant skill requires and wariness, 
Lest lambent flames too fiercely lick the pot 
And bum by rendering prematnrely hot. 

DESTINY. 

Ruthless destroyer of each peaceful race ! 
Proud man! when shall thy tyrant power cease ? 
To meet thy will, to please thy changing taste 
All else must die, all nature sink oppressed ; 
Each tie parental, each congenial yoke 
Of nature's humbler tribes, by thee is broke, 
Each lowly joy, each instinct's soft desires 
Each little Hfe envied by thee expires* 
As wild laments his agony reveal, 
In vain contending 'gainst the ruthless steel. 
For thee, torn from his loving mother's side. 
The tender calf pours forth the purple tide ; 
For thee, the lambkin yields its budding life, 
And hog, complaining, sinks beneath the knife. 
Where, vainly struggling in a fierce despair. 
With hideous yells he fills the astonished air ; 
Each fond companion hears th' unusual cries. 
And to his grtef, with answering grief, replies ; 
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Each rock repeats the unharmoDiotts woe, 
Through echoing woods the chorused squealings 

grow, 
Startle the wond'ring birds, in farthest glades, 
And drive fair Dryads into deeper shades. 
For thee, the finny people meet their doom. 
By cruel barb dragged from their watery home-w 
Ensnared by thee, they seize the fancied prey. 
Then, gasping, wondering, pant their life away. 
For thee, each cackling mother mourns her young, 
When Biddy seeks a victim them among. 
For thee, each gobbler mourns his slaughtered 

mate. 
And patient ox, resistless, meets his fate. 
Lo ! where, in massive strength revealed, 
Mild eyed, the gentle giant of the field ! 
Laborious servant of the exacting soil. 
Kind in his strength, and unreserved in toil. 
Calmly contemplative, complacent chews 
Th' redoubled herb, and simple thought pursues; 
Musing on clovered meads, or sparkling rills 
That danced through verdure down his native hills. 
When all unchecked he ruled his little dames 
Browsed o*er the plains and frolicked in the streams. 
When docMued for thee, full on his hairy brow 
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FttU on the front the ponderous weight deseendsi 
Through hair, skull, brains, resistless pc^tsage 

rends— , 

As struck by fieiy missive from the skies. 
Falls the crushed brute, and bleediogiquiyerkng 

^ . lies 

In one long sigh «xpels his struggling breath^-* • 
Then sinks supine his giant frame in deathr 
For thee, the pheasant, as the a^ial blue 
He cleaves -rejoicing, when at length in view 
Of pipiQg brood, his daily, sweetest care. 
Hastening with them his gathered toils to share ; 
Struck to the heart, receives the leaden death, 
And stiffening lies upon the ensanguined heath. 

Thy fiery mandate bathes the earth in blood, 
Thy life is death^ — ^all Nature's tears thy food— 
Insatiate tyrant ! will ftpt these suffice, . 
Will these not fill the bloody sacrifice ? 
Must shellrfish too, that mild, innocuous race, 
More victims yield to feed thy vdld caprice ? 
More victims yield to that absorbing power. 
That craves all things organic to devour ? 
Alas ! for thee, must mild moluscules bleedi 
Must they too fall thy pampered maw to feed ? 
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Beadjr^ie )>unaiig bn>th> the fated bouc hu come ! 
Tremb]jmg» appalledteachr dreadathe conuug doom. 
Im 'memory, each the pleaaing «Gene fiurveys 
Wheiae passed the peaceful hoars of happierdaySi 
The silveiy ^stream, the far^ extending shore 
With weed and elamnsihelk alj biesprinkled o'er. 
The verdant slime, the mossy ToekB o'erhead, . 
The yielding mud that ibrmed their Mtive bed ; 
Scenes of their eturly childhood'^ simple bliss, 
(^ mutual love's maturer happiness. 
Where pfeace, o'er all diffused its magic spell, 
And sweet contentment smiled in every shell ; 
Where Fiiendship^s genial ray each bosona. warmed, 
Doubled eadi joy, and every fear disarmed. 
Where oft by Fancy led, in sportive mood. 
They scaled the roc^, or burrowed in the mud. 
RoMnedo'^ir the pebbly shore^ or 'mid the reeds 
Chased their kind' loves and isought the. cooling 

shades* 
There, i^lta^diose, from: Pho^bus^ noontide 

beam. 
Wooed the soft breeze that crept along the stream, 
Told'tiieir fond Itmpngs to the lisrt^ing &ir, 
And^^hdmedtfor love its sweetest triumphsthe^re ; 
Wherer Al id^^eiase, b^ieath the genial day. 
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In glowing charms each panting beauty lay ; 
Harmonious with surrounding Nature's fires 
And dreaming thoughts that dreamy Love inspires. 
While some from valves, in wild, mischievous play, 
O'er sleeping comrades jerk the cooling spray, 
Or slUy crack the sea-weed's slimy fruit 
Where ardent lover presses earnest suit. 
Or nip the bee, or gaudy summer fly 
Ab skimming the stream they flit exulting by. 
Or watch, perdbance, swift darting from the skiip 
The screaming hawk secure his scaly prize, 
Or mark the nimble trout, in sportive mood. 
Leap from the streima and frolic in the flood, 
Basking his glittering sides in noontide rays. 
Or devious paddling, in. a sluggish ease. 
While various songsters from each pensile limb 
That hung umbrageous o'er the sun-lit stream. 
The languid air with warbled richness cloy. 
Telling in music all tbeir amorous joy. 
As thus, the pleasures of their simple homes 
They various see — a deeper anguish comes 
O'er each fond bosom, and in hopeless tears 
Fond memory lingering murmurs, while app^^ars 
Despair with sable banner, through the gloom. 
And waves them on, reluctant, to their doom. 
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The stern Clooinba marks them for her own, 
Each by her hand remorseless now, is thrown 
Within the bubbling cauldron ; hissing fires 
Their requiem sing, and bubbling each expires. 
One last embrace, one long, entrancing kiss, 
One lingering dream of love and happiness 
The lovers know, then tearfully await 
The dreadful smnmons of impending fate. 
Oh ! great divinity of wedded love ! 
I^t grief like theirs thy kind compassion move. 
And thou, bright Venus ! to thy votaries come. 
And rescue them from this too early doom ; 
Arm all thy Cupids, bid the potent band 
Arrest for once ihe stem Clocinda's hand — 
Still let them live, and all thy pleasures prove 
Too shorti as yet, their happy dream of love ! 
How sad, at length when sweet fruition crowns 
Hope^s golden dream, and fortune adverse frowns 
No more, but wreath-ed now in smiles 
With bliss before unknown the heart beguiles : 
When, soul to soul, by sweet emotions tied. 
And every wish and every thought allied ; 
Dependent each, and every look revealing 
The depth of joy, the ecstacy of feeling~ 
When all the future seemd ft present bUis, 
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And life but a dream of happiness, 
The world an Eden, where each joy to prove, 
With time, a slave to minister to love. 
'Tis sad that thea an adverse fate should sever 
Those golden joys they dreamt were joys for ever. 
In vain their love, their, fondest hopes in vain, 
Vanished their dream — ^no more to know again, 
Those sweet desirep, tbos^ springs of soft emotion, 
That priceless gift a heart's nnbought devotion ; 
All that of earth to brighten life is given, 
Firm as the faith, an|d pure as joys of Heaven. 
Fate^s iummons^^omes; together clasped they die- 
Together SXBWBD ! within the pot they lie ! — 
Mourn ye fond lovers ! their untimely fate, 
Weep# weep, ye Cupids who on lovers wait — 
Yet-^weep them not, nor.mqum their early doom 
In Jtriii^'s tltroatl theyj^ni an envied tomb! 
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